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To Hie Editor of the Union : 

Mrs. Virginia Eliza Murray, a daughter of 

tBe Hon. Daniel S. Dickinson, of New-York, 
was given away in marriage at the chancel ol 

Christ’s Church, Binghamton, October 20th. 
Jurt three months from her bridal day, the 
•ante clergyman. [Rev. Mr. Andrews.] at the 

fame altat, was performing the last solemn offi- 
» ces ever her remains. Her father reached 

Binghamton only in time to witness her .une- 

ral. Thes- touching facts gave rise to the fol- 
lowing lines, which yon will honor me by ac- 

cepting for the *• Union.’’ 
Ann 5. Stephxks. 

She st-.nd before the altar, meekly pale, 
II t soli eyes vieleil.aid he- bright lipsapart. 

A3 wild fl nvers blush and tremblingly exhale 
Their own delicious fragrance; she would 

start 

And tremble at the beating of her heart. 

Tlie fiihor stood beside her, calir. and mild, 
Foi hu had learned that power upon the will 

Jly which all passions tuihulent stul wild, 
Arc soft cited to a glad or pniniul thi ill: 
And so he hade his hear I be him and still. 

2j-r hand was yet in his—oh ! she had born 

The dearest tiling to which his hopes had 
flong— 

Cherished beneath a roof tree, proud and green. 

0 which a thousand laurels had bees flung. 
Casting bright beams around her where they 

hung. 
Ent he had nerved his foul to yield Iter up, 

And I,.! the gentle mother, by his sid.;— 
Stoi (I with full heart to see the golden cup 

Of her brig Id life,drained of ils richest pride : 

ller child—her household joy was now a 

bride ! 

And site was married ! from that altar stone, 
Trent ding with timid hope and bashful love 

She turned, halt te n Iul. to the chosen one 

And sought his sheltering care, like Some 

you ig d Ve 

Lost from its nest home in the skies above. 

In j v, she sought the pirerit arms again — 

And lit os rings sent their music In her hen.' 
£ flip t/ufi ittkt tlf*l!f If lltH I li 1, 

Where clouds and sunshine ftiuggla for the 
start, 

And.with bright tumult,claim an equal pait. 

They left the altar, some with pleasant mirth, 
And s nne halt learlul, like an April day, 

Where ev ry rain drop gives its blossom birth. 
A11J sunbeams laughing in their golden play, 
Dash with une sweep 1 he shadows hall away. 

And then, oppressed with many a sweet regret, 
Tlte parents sought lhe ir darkened heat I li 

once Inure : 

With saddened hearts,and eyes all dim and wet. 

They learned to bless the stranger youth who 
onre 

1 lie j.-wel from their home, the sunbeam 
hum. the door. 

I ... Viaonths—threefflW^s*a»"PsflWI»A-?'' 
g»n*. 

T! <? bride cam-- to the temple—r.ot ahme— 

^nc, ; w ith her swept a dun li.nereal tram, 

f T.ut Xwfty gathered rui n! that altar stone, 

■v A.n‘. bowed t.ieuurlve* with in any a stifled 

Hj-;u. In„ilicr ! sent for him—that noble sire— 

H. And ftntn his place of Inf y trust he ratiie, 

■T(1 this sail second biid.il. Theti the fire 

Of his strong heart went out. Was she the 
same f 

■ -%j that cold statue all his hopes mighl 
O*.*, 
whnt Valm, how silently '■ he lay ? 
« VVhieet, angel,suiile upon her brow, 

Jof 
sni Ig saint lad passed that way, 

• nd * upon the cold and spotless 

■Hi mi,'iorchead a eetanhic glow. ■ work w1 
of 4Jfd she smile—arid yet not smile cr. 

turn 

■Yj ..is footsteps had they failed to meet her ear? 

■l His atroiig form trembled.and his eye grew dim. 

fij Oh G»a '.—that household band was weeping 
near, 

m 
_ And she lay smiling coldly on her hier. 

Eipi W3» not much, though it had seemed a grief, 
vR 'lo give her up in all her bridal gloom; 
L F,r with that parting came a sweet belief 

I 01 quit k reunion—now ,the tomb—the tomb! 

Hung over all its dark and silent glocin ! 

I gush of music, low and sadly sweet. 

Swelled through the leuiple. Must they 
yield her then 

■From this her second bridal ! Must they meel 

I The loved ami lost no more ? Again ! again 

H Angels \vere hymning out that suit reliaiu! 

A country gentleman was boasling of has ini 

^Leen educated at two colleges. ■ You reinini 

PJ^.y said ar. aged divine,' u! a calf lhalsnckei 
BC. s?o ton,.’ • W hat >V as I he euttsequetire,* ask 

PKjLl a tft>id persi n, 'Why sir,’ replied the on 

kjflrer,.teman very gravely, -the consequence wa 

^Pihat he was a v r// great calf!' 

I11B8| Meet, oh ! meet me, l irnj'l Jie yuu 
Meet where moat I m »y adore you, 

SK \\Vaih the ihjii w of the bower, 

m Meet me thereat any hour: * 

sWp Meet rrie there nr whete you will, 
Iplp M.*et, and—j>ay that little bill! 

I-' 

MARY NELSON ; 
3 on the ronoN of Ennon. 

‘ There, dear, ho stilt :ind it will soon 

be muming,' said Mary Nelson as sh- 
reached dinvn from her own bed to the 

er»dle, in which she hud laid her first 
• bmn. 

Her own pillow had thus far been a 

sleepless one, and short nd restless had 
been I he dreams of her inf*nt, whom she 

j had tried to soothe in her bosom, till 

| wearied with the effort, mid anxious to 

j get a little sleep herself before the sun 

should return, she had committed til 
child to its cradle and was rocking it to 

slumber. 
It was a sad night that to 51-i'y Nelson 

and she had.had many such already, and 
a prospect l'ur more—for in the distince 

j she saw no relief for the sorrow that wa- 

growing deeper and heavier us each 

month passed away with its heavy io.d 
! of grief. 

Mary and I were playmates in child- 
hood. Her father an ! mine were neigh- 
bors in the country,and that means some- 

thing. They were friends and their chit- 
dice were friend-*, going to the sim- 

school and church, fond of the s une am 

uscinents. and looking forward to the 
same life—the life of happy firmursin u 

land ol plenty. Miry mid I grew up to- 

gether, and were in tile (las t ot youth 
tn iore vve had either of us thought ot 

being anything but children. Site iva- 

liainLiane—ui.d what was strange she 
did imt know it,or at least no one could 
think stie did, so simple, so artless, si 

humble was Miry. Beauty makes girl* 
v.i n ofen, .-Hid il si cm< a jiily thul tney 
should spoil their 1 iok< by airs that won 

the iuve uf no one, and make them on!v 
ilis .gr* c »I I**. Bui Mary never looked so 

pret'y as when We had been off ill the 
li- Ids gathering flowers in June, and 

coming home she would iling herseli 
down on tiie turf by the tv.-ll, under the 

gic-at elm in ilia rear of h -r fithoo., 
huu>C, and ms she arranged her rt iwcrs in 

the pitchers to .-tmd un tiie mantelpiece 
in :he front room, would once in a w hile 
fasten one in 1 an nlier earelesdy in lur 

hair, till she louke 1 Ilk*.- a fury, tint not 

a fairy fom the spun land—lor Muv's] 
cheek had '.no much of til* rose of hculih 
and her eye, dirk and piercing, was too ; 
m ight for fancy work. 

Chniles Nelson was the son of a weal- ! 
thy citizen of the ureal metm.-ir,!.^, u»<J J 
had b. cn sent into the country, in the j 
hope that he would unlearn mid forget! 

i some f llie wild habits that lie h id tin in. ! 
! 
cd in the uiid.-t of city attractions. It was \ 
Cicn sai-l that lie had been to eoih ge, I 
and had been rusticated for a season so J 
that Ins manners might be uiciid* ii by a | 
few inoiiUis* residence among Ins court- j 
try cousin*. But lie was jm! the youth j 
to be happy any where, and w hen the j 
pleasures of the city were no longer h s | 
ow n, he entered with as much apparent 
delight upon the new world vvhi.lt the 

country offered. 
* * • + 

4 Am) uii.it it they fay I nm wild,* said I 
Charles Nelson, ‘and will rry, r d,. lor 1 

a* you .re, | 
Mary, what then !, 

• O, but they will not—I know they 
will nut—they know ill't you are not 

Wild now—that you "ill never go away i 

| honi this quiet spot, but will just stay i 

! hero like my brother, uni always love u> | 
I —will you out V 

• Any wise re with you Mary. I know I 

have been wild, but that was before I 

Kn» w you or driMini’d there wus one o;» j 
earth like you. I would love to spend j 

! my lilt; in this country-place, and leave j 
the city for those that liko it. I have j 

| had enough of it, and would like to quit 
u forever'’ 

1 How little die he know of his own heart ; 
or the power of early habit. | 

The next summer Charles re'timed to 

] tl.e city, and having made arrangements 
tor going into business with his father, 

r lie made serious proposals lor Mary’s 
hand, and after no little struggle on tlx; 

> i part ol the parents, the consent was giv- 
en, and the young lovers were married 

Now he brings tier to this great city, and 
• she is hippy Willi him any where. The 

livlds and llnwers ot that rural home— 

, scented part of life to her, while she was 

there, but her lie irt was now another’s, 
and she was willing to qml the sweet 

home of her youth, und t»o buried in the 
■ wilderness ol a city, f*»i tlto sake of him 

whom she duurlv loved to cill Iter own, 
| 

* Now you will not go to that lecture 

to-night, will you Charles,' said Mary, 
'as her husband " as piepariug to leave 

i :e house. 
s Why not, what can be the harm my 
d 

dear!’ 
• Much, very much I fear. You arc r.ot 

as happy imw as you were betore you 
tell ill With those men. You do not love 

home us well, and I wish you would stay 
: and read t>> mu 

| < But I love you more, Mary, than ever, 

You know I do. I only go to hear those 
1 men talk. I don't believe half they say 

and 1 will be home early.’ 
And off hi; went to hour a lecture from 

the Socialists, whose schemes ol iinprov- 

meals had recently caught his fancy and 
no was determined to hear for himself, 
(li re lie learned to feel that home was a 

prison, and a husband a slave—that Imp* 
piness is to be lound only in liberty and 
that no liberty can be enjoyed where a 

mall must be lied lip bv the laws of do* 
mesiiclile. Tats was a new doctrine to 
Charles Nelson. He had always felt free 
and happy, and what more cuuld he ask 
in the way oflibeity and love than he 
Had found in his own home, lint the 
pmson ol a t.il.se philosophy, that puts 
miter tor sweet, had lound its way to his 
dearl, and now ha began to feel that a 

man ol iiid'-i'cndenceought not to he tied 
:u the drudgery ot domestic lilo, and a 

mail of philanthropic feelings, should 
love all I he world alike ! In ihe strong- 
hold ot the affections, this mischief began 
to work, ami biller were iis truils. His 
home was no longer his paradise Oili- 
er haunts became familiar—lute hours 
jbroid were followed by restless nights 
and irksome d iys at home. Mary’s smile 
was less vv trill, an.l her cheek grew pale 
is his coldness chilled herheirl, and me 

work of misery once begun made rapid 
and fearful progess. 

fnu restraints of faithfulness to one to 

whom he had pto.lg d his soul were 

grndui'dy relaxed—d ssipa.ua .oliowed, 
and tIiimi ihe train ol bankruptcy, poverty 
and wo', rushed on hull in a ktniiil. 

Vet young an I lovely, the wife and 

mother yielded lo her fate, but n >i with- 

out a smuggle. Bel ween the ruin tn.it 

threatened him, and the present which 
seeinid bui a step li'om rum, she sought 
l» interpose her own hopes and happiness 
the mem.i.y of unity days, ihe promises 
ol youth, the babe she hail brne him, utl.l 
the prospect ol bliss on earth and on high 
all now io be blast.:d by the wretched ca. 

rccr on which he had entered. 
It vv.ij all in vain—Miry, the wreck of 

loveliness, has gone hick lo her lather's 
hous ■, and there she has found a home, 
and lie.uls that love 10 shelter her—hei 

husband, or he who once loved lo call 
himself her husband, has linked himself 
io the new community of men and wo- 

men, w nose philosophy lias seduced him 
io i.i s rui.i. 

Ala.v, tor the peace and purity that once 

shed Int-ir hallowed radiance on the home 
>f my early friend. l.» j iys vv.taeied be 

lore the blighting poivorot lalsu teachers 
whose counsels never iig ituned OnC load 
ol soirow oil a hum in heart, but has bur 
den. d onJ crushed in my that otherwise 
won d liavo known ol wretell-*dness only 
by name.—[Parlor Annual. 

now TO UK A MAN. 
When L'arlyc iv is asked by a person to 

point uul wh.it course ol leading he llio’l 
nest to make luma in m, replied in Ins 
chiractui isue in inner; 

‘It is not books ulnae, or by books 
cluelly t.iai a mull is m all points a man. 

Kiu.ly to do l.utiifu.ly wiinisujvcr thing 
ill } our ueiu.il situation, then and Dow, 
you lind either expressly or tacitly lain 

down luyour charge— tint is your post— 
stand in it like a true soldier, fiilently 
devour the many ch igrins of it, uil s.t- 

uaiious haveTni >ny• and see you aim not 

to quit it, wiflluut doing all tuat is at leas', 

required ot t ou. A man perfects him- 

self by work much more man by lead- 

ing. Thine are a growing kind ol men 1 

mat wisely combine the two tilings— 
w.sily, valiantly, Call do what is laid 

to incir band m ihe present sphere, und 

prepare themselves with it, for doing oth- 

er, wider tilings if such should be beloie 

llieiil.’ 

Natural CuRio.-irv.—There is to be 

seen, ut L.uerty Hall, corner of Uruad- 

w .y uni Cherry streets, Si. Louis, u 

st me, or iimiera! subst nice, llat on one 

side, m the centre of which is lh« head | 
ol an annual, more resent jiing ill it id a 

horse Ulan an / other, in such pesiliou as 

to piCsCtll to view one ej o and one nostril, 
fins is surrounded by a lormsiion rest me j 
biing tueco.l ol a so.ike ol huge ciicum- 

lerei.ee, in the lorm ol a puifccl elipiical 
ring Tins substance turned upside no wo, 

ihu other s.di exhibits the lorm ot an 

enormous sized land icrrepm, v. nil ns 

head drawn in, and its shell enclosed.— 
It weighs pounds, and was lound 1 It) 
leet below the surlaeu of Ihu uailtl, III a 

rli ill sinking for leud ore, in tit. Francois 
cuumry. 

Ucvcnue or Fiiaxcec—Tne revenue ol 
France Irom tne ea.io ns and excise lor 

the year 184.i was od-i.UJO.UJO ir uics— 

.ibout lb4.bU),UA) dolluis. This is uii 

i.iore-u.ai ol iio.UJU.DOJ liaucs over ilit*. | 
preci dmg year. Tiiu estimated iccoipisi 
Jruiu all sources lor tlie present year, me ] 
l,;i;40J0,t)lJJliaucs, 000,UUOdollars ) 
fins is a prodigious sum, mid is '.he iar» 

gi st national r>. venue m the world, being 
somewhat linger liiati tliat ol Great Bril' 

ii:i. It is a sign of gru.il national weiitih 

lo he able In bear so enormous a burden, 

j It indicates, also, a grinding taxation am) 
! .ppress mi of the people, ami a criminal 

i exiruv.ig uiee.w ot Ijluess mid extortion 

! in the part ot the government. This ex- 

icme tax it'on wi t produce uuothei rev. 

•luiiou in France at no dstaul diy, mid 

n iv lead to the establishment of a 

permanent republic. 

To Benefit Our Race! 
This is the object of the Sons of Tem- 

perance ; the feature him) comprehensive 
scheme of the order. To effect this gener- 
al plan, several su isi ii try purposes in iy 
be nceompl is lied, for which the intchin- 
ery ot nur insldutinns, judged by its prac- 
tical winkings thus far, seems admirably 
adapted. These special objects, subnr*. 
din ile to and proiuolive of the great end ; 
uuiveisal goo.l—art: beautifully summed 

up by the Washingtonian O.gau thus— 
1. A universal Teinperunse Reforma- 

tion. 
2 A Brotherhood in Love, Purity and 

F.delity. 
3. The pecuniary relief of sick breth- 

ren. 

4. The encouragement of Morality. 
5. The diffusion of good will to all j Mankind. 
Of course the most improvin', step to- ! 

wards these desirable results, and the 
foundation of all, is the abatement ul the 

horrid business of selling tileltolie bever- 

ages. We are so sanguine as to believe 
tb it when every city, town and village in 

our land isbouud together in “ Love, Pu- 

rity and F.delity,” by the establishment 
ot Divisions in each to that a gicat 
organized moral lutluencC slit. II pervade 
every section ul oar country, the lights ol 
the alcoholic tires will go out, the distil- 

lery shall cease to send Until its pesti- 
lential in. ism, and the tavern keepers 
.till cease “entertaining travelers" by 

! converting the man into the beast. Per- 

haps there is not u day passes Lot 

some grog-vender's sign is taken dowu| 
througu the ii.Hut me cl a Division lit.it 
it is sprung up in its immediate vicinity. 
Striking examples uf this kind comes to 

our knowledge every week. The Hudson 
IV.ishiiigiulli.nl of Iasi week soys : 

A Division of the Sous of Temperance 
Was i>. g.iinZed at the Brick Tu Vera,’ 4 
miles tr.iin tins ci<y,at llle junction ol tne ! 

Union Turnpike with lliu old Post Road, 
•i place where rivers ol rum have been 

drank, •• ini scores .tiid hundreds of drini- 
k mis have eo.igiegated and strengthen- 
ed lliu lata I builds iii which cacti Was 

bound. * The Tavern’ has beau swept 
alia garnished, and renovated, and tae 
evil spit it w ill not, we trust, be a.towed 
again to enter theie. O.u: fact which has 
lately occurred, with regard to this stand 
and us owner, ought to no known lor tile 
ho.tour of our raeg. The stand was last 

spi lltg rented at u low price, lor a Tem- 
pera nee Hotel, and his been kept assucli 

ny .Mr. Shuiott. Tne owner, wo are m 

tonm-d, was a shotl tune ago offered 

nearly 4U0 per cent in advance ot wltut 
lie is now r. reiving lor llic s lino stand to 
be used as it lutd l.mnerly been used ms a 

Hum I'a verll. When tins offer was de- 
clined, llic owner was askt d to iiamu his 
puce. We want Ilia shmd, we don’t 
mind tin.* rent.’ The linn ieply was— 

Gentleman, y,.u cannot have ill.it stand 
to sell Rum tit any price, while it is my 
prupei iy.' The rtis ippuiutoJ agents( is 

is turmisetl,) ol a Rum clique, returned 

dlscuiulited. Here Central Division Nu. 
now holds ns wet kly meetings. The 
cause is onward. 

VISIT TO I’O.tlPEII. 
Nothing so effectually removes the cur- 

tain that conceals the past from our view; 
uottiing i» better suited 10 ‘noUs cquetiy 

plain ami affecting the history of times co- 

itmperaueous with Cbii.sl aud his apostles, 
thau the discoveries that have been made at 

Herculaneum aud I'empeii, cities that 

eighteen hundred years ago were covered by 
vulcanic eruptions and preserved to the pres- 
ent in almost their perfect original slate.— 

Kev. Hr. Fisk, in his Travels lo Ihe lloly 
Laud, passed through Italy aud visited I’um- 

peii,wnich lie des:tides as follows: 
We could not leave Naples without ma- 

king a visit to Mount Vesuvius and Tom* 

pen. The route lies through I’ortici and 

Torre del Greco, aud is altogether destitu.e 

of picturesque objects. The distance to 

T*umpe i is aoout twelve English miles. It 

was in the year seventy nine of the Christ- 

ian era, mat the destruction of this celebra- 

ted abode of Homan vice and luxury was 

ellecied by a terrible eruption of Mount Ve- 

suvius. Evidences '.on conclusive of the 

degraded state of the Homan mind are abitii 

dantly visible in tha various articles dis- 

covered during the labor of excavation, 
which has been progressing lor many years, 
borne of these still lemaiu tit the Croi of 

fresco paiutings ou the walls—and multi- 

tudes of other kiuds are deposited in the 

Museo Lorbouico. Next to the destruction 

of budom aud Gomorrah there has never 

peruaps, been a more signal and just retri- 

bution mau that which oveiton; »i.c l-ixx 

riously defused aud brutalized inhabitants 

of Tuuipeii. It wa* when the cupot iuiqui- 
ty was ovetUnwirg its brim, and daring li- 

tcutiuusneea was at its height, that tha 

j wrath of God descended in the burning 
I streams of Vesuvius. Aud the discover us 

| which have beeu the result of laborious ex- 

cravatiuti. most distinctly show, uot only the 

i general habits and character of the people, 
1 Out exhibit them in their very pursuits aud 

| occupations, at the momeut* wueu the leui- 

i pest ol divine lury hurst ovtr then), .and en- 

j gulphed iheir city in rivers of liquid aim 

scorching lava. ’Ihe street* of I'ompeii 
a,e still as fresh as if they had been in use 

; but yesterday—the .rack of chariot wheels 

I is every where to be seen—while on the 

i walls, and over the door- ways of house* and 

| shop-, are to read inscriptions—notices— 
i advertisements, and other indications of 

I activity and enterprise, of amusement and 

! indulgence, of idleness and depravity. The 

| temples, ampitheatre, and pri\ale resi len- 

j ces, convey a distant idea of the manners 

au 1 habits of the Roman people eighteen 
centuries ago —while the articles of domes 
lie furniture and ornament—of ease, still 

preserved in the museum, show that, at that 
distance of time, human nature in its ten- 

[ dencies at.d pursuits was much the same as 

I it is now— in the nineteenth century. What 
j gives so peculiar an interest to this remark- 
; able scene, i> the f et, that instead of being 
j a Roman habitation evacuated of its inhab- 
I Hants, and left to ruin and decay, it pie- 
j sents, as it were a petrified reality of men 

j and things as they existed in their day —a 

synopsis of Rome in the lirst century of the 
Christian era. It ts like a city of the dead 
arousing itself to give testimony concerning 

■ the living who have passed away, as if they ! 
I had never been. Every stone is admonitory ! 

—and every marble utters a homily to the 
men of the present generation, whose foot- 
steps break ttie silence of this scene of death 
and awful devastation. Looking upward 
from Pompeii to Vesuvius, the picture is 

still alarming. The mountain yet threat 
ens—while the indurated streams' of lava 

which are itternsted ou its sides, present a 

lasting memorial of terror. 

EMIGRANT PAUPERS. 
VISIT TO T1IE ALMSHOUSE. 

We have just come from the New York 

Almshouse, & a profitable visit it has teen. 
We have witnessed proverty before tut nev- 

er such proverty. Though an American 
poor-house, it is filled, yes, crammed with 

Euiopean paupers. Our ears have tingled 
j with the recent accounts of destitution in 
Ireland—but here were hundreds of its late 

starving population before our eyes. We 
have read of Continental misery—but here J 
were hundreds of Geiman paupers in their \ 
rags all around us. Pause a incment with 

I us, reader, and let us survey this scene.— j 
Shutting one's eyes to misery does not les- j 
sen it, or make us better. And it is well tj 
become familiar with such sights—lor A- 
merioa is like to become the great Alms- 

house, if not ilia Botany Bay, of the Old 
World. 

We had the best of guides in Colporteur 1 

Eulner, an intelligent German, who has J 
spent four years in hunting up his country' ! 

men on the wharves, in the hospitals, and j 
in all the streets and lanes of this grcalcity. ! 
lie has for a long period had free access to 
the poor-house, and by exhortation and 

prayer, the distribution of books and Tracts, 
has done great good to its inmates. 

We proceeded at once to the garret ofonc 
of the tenements, where we found nearly 
200 German women and children, huddled j 
around the stoves or lying on their beds, of 
straw. Here wc met Her. Mr. L- 
devoted German preacher, surrounded by 
motely group,imparting instruction and con- j 
solution in the most tender and winning 1 

manner, to his interested and weeping hear- j 
ers. It was a scene for the pencil. j 
guage cannot paint it. 1- ‘“c or0uP iltl0d | 

a mother, holding in 1'" arms a child two 

,,r «i,».- j cars of age, with its limbs shrunk j 
by sickness to less than one fourth of 

their natural size. And the food for that 

child was a basin of coarse muit. NVugavo 
the mother the means of procuring appre- 
prirte food, and turned away sick at heart. 

In another apartrnet t in the garret were | 
about 100 Geemans. The fir-t woman we 1 

addressed and but yesterday lost her husband 

by fever,and a week ago two of her children i 

died. A few words of consolation brought 
tears from her eyes. In another part of the 

room was .a German whose wife dial to- 

day, leaving five helpless children ! His 
heart seemed broken, as well it might be.— 

Hut we cannot pursue there det..ils. Our 

heart aches, as one after another the images 
of that hour rise before the mind. Thus, 
then, is proverty, with its sad train of woe! 

and the Gospel is for such—the Gospel 11.ai 

was to be pre idled to the pour.’ Thanks 

be unto God for that Gospel, and for him 

who came to bring it ! To one and anoth- 

er our companions give their message from 

Calvary. 0, how welcome it seemed 1 And 

an we left, it was cheering to see groups 
around some reader of i’oor Joseph,’ or the 

1 Dairyman’s Daughter,’ or the Uutaseha/- 

ler,’ (American Messenger, in German.) 
Christ's messages to Christ's poor ! May 
rnary a jewel be found aud polisheJ for the 

Saviour’s diadem, from that dark garret! 
Colporteur Eulner described the scene he 

witnessed the first Sabbath he helJ service 

among these poor cmigianis. At the com- 

mencement oi the service he aunouuced the 

hymn by Gerhard, * Hope iu God.’ Halt 
the assembly were io tear*. Uy a singular j 
coincidence, it tout the last hymn tuntj in 

ihtir Church in Uermtny the babbath be- 

fore they sailed for America! When he 

lutpuireJ if they had the word of God, .No, j 
j no,’ was lire reply from wore than half his 
I congregation, w.io were iiumau Catholics., j 
one of whom arose aud said, *• idlest I rol- 

eslauls have the testament, but we hat e not 

the word of God.’ * Why not?’ asked the 

colporteur. ‘The priests have forbidden 

it ‘Can they be good men who keep worn 

you the beat gift God has bestowed on man ?’ 

Sv, t icy cau n t.’ Are they doing God's 
w p u’.ieit he ccin nauds all to search the 

daripturas,’ w.nie uuy withhold the Srrip- 
turas.” ‘.'ll.’ Njw,’ said E., Amer- 

ican Christians, though they have ne.er 

.— 

own longue. 
Who are these Germans, and whence 

eanie they ? They were brought in ship- 
loads ftosn liesse L’Armstadt. and other 
i'riiuip.ilities, their passages hither being 
paid by the parishes from which they e.ni- 
g rated. 1 iieir own account of their man. 
tier of earning to this country is as follows? 
In July lest, a public crier went through 
tite streets of Grossiwmer, ringing his bell, 
and proclaiming by the authoiity of the 
mayor, that all the poor who were willing to 
remove to America, would have the money 
supplied by tite public authorities that might 
be needed for their passage, after selling 
tlicii' little effects—ana that on arriving at 
fSew York, they wculd be supplied with 
money by the Consul and find abundauce of 
"’orlt> Lu.ds, Ac. Liglu hundred souls ac- 

cepted this offer. On their arrival in Oc- 

| tuber they received S3 for each family, and 
■" htree days 500 of thpm were.in the Alms- 
house where 300still remain. The history 
of other groups would be substantially like 
this. And these are but the advance guard 
of a countless army. 

'fhe gentlemanly superintendent informed 
j us that thete are 2,500 paupers now in the 
Almshouse, including 500 iu the hospital— 
ail that the buildings will contain. About 
one-third are Germans, and nearly all for% 
eigners of some class. 

A Phitosoj/her in the Poor House. 
In one of the apartments we met a fine- 

looking, learned German, once a preacher 
—a professor in Berlin and Halle Univer- 
sities—an author—a poet—a doctor of phi. 
losophy—a rationalist—a diuniiard—and 
a pauper! Ur Heidelberg, fur that is hie 
name, came to this country about two years 
since, an adventurer in the iScw World, 
where he supposed his great learning would 
find it market. He found that with all his- 
knowledge of Hebrew, Greek, Latin, FrcocV 
and German, he was in a country where 
drunken infidelity, however accomplish;d> 
was not in demand—and he is now sustain- 
ed in an institution, the offspring of that 
tery Christianity he reviles and scorns. II* 
plated iu our hands a work iu two volumes 
by himself, * Orpheus and liurydice,’ print- 
ed iu Germany iu 1623, arid a manuscript 
dramatic work, entitled ‘The Crucified.’ 
For a half hour he disputed the truth of the 
Bible, the idea ol eternity, Ac , wish all l..o 
skill of a misguided philosopher, and all 
the haired of a d-’harisee. His wretched lot 
is the best commentary cn bis m sera bio 
doctrine—the prevailing doctrine cl Gcr- 
many. 

Hut enough of the interior of the Alms- 
house. Colpcr eur lluh.er remarked, a* wo 
leit the plate,,l I pity me Germans more io 
the ci.y as in the poor house. Only yester- 

If. ml f .. V.. I null) >, , | 
eat for thise days ! O.ie who "OP" fa tlie 

poor Germans w ants every day fc'20 1 hi* 

pocket to feed theta. Alas’, ter them, and 
lor us, if they be not fed v. .id the Lead of 

j life. 
i We leave to political economists G.e 

I questiou as to the influence on tar etui 

I inst unions, of the emigration of thousand* 
of these poor houseless peasants to our 

shores. How long we cau sustain the 
weight of such a presutc lime will reveal. 

American Messenger. 

A Luckv Next of Kin.—The following 
paragraph was token Iron) the Limerick 
Ghiouiciu: 

Wonto time since a r.oiice fur the next 

of km of u in in named Francis ljraddcl, 
'was inserted in the tie waptipers. ilrud> 
del was u native ot Kilkenny, and lull 
in* homo 41) years ugo li»r America, 
where ho- resided until ins death, soma 

| live months since. II s had amassed 
I u0oul two hundred uud tiny thousand 
pounds sterling, and tho *• next of kin,” 
UK! successor of this immense property, 
turns out to ho u private- ol tho Him lie*, 
gunciii, ut presetu hi Cork Garrison.— 
fits n .me is 3osepn li<-addel, und Uu is a 

nephew to tho deceased.” 
Several instances ul u 1 kc kind, though 

not so wealthy in extent, have been cum. 
inculcated to the editors of the Louden 
papers, Hum winch Air.Goodwin, o." New 
fiavun, exiruets his advertisements- All 
wined tesuited from the notices given 
tuiuugli that paper, 

The following arithmetical question we find 
in aa exchange paper. Cue nay ot Ihe boys 
g.vu us the answer t 

A farmer I'*.- die horse*: a black, a brown, 
a bay, a sjriei, » id a grey ; the hiack, brown 
and bay can draw OJJJ pou.ids; laa brown, 

n.iy a>ul soriel. OOvO; the bay, hoi r. I a ad grey, 
j :<JJ. the sorul, grey and ulack, 7>JO; Iba 

! girv, black and brown, SIOO. How inuai, may 
aa loan tor tne aw, and ftuw much tor eace, 
cspecuvcly ? Ai-PIIA. 

CoMiNUilCM —Why is a drunkard besi- 
isiiag to j )in n.e tioas of Temperance like 
a skeptical biudoo? Hccause he is indoubt 
whether to give up the worship ol the Jug- 

; ir-nul. 
-urn. — 

I A Miss is.ppi volunteer pr- ’en Is lo haw 
a rifle ot >u.:U occaia y of am,, mat b« cau 
•• shoe; folly as it die*.’* 


